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An adventure happened about the same time,
which the Lieutenant of Police reported to the
King. The Duchess of Orleans had amused her-
self one evening, about eight o'clock, with ogling
a handsome young Dutchman, whom she took
a fancy to, from a window of the Palais Royal.
The young man, taking her for a woman of the
town, wanted to make short work, at which she
was very much shocked. She called a Swiss,
and made herself known. The stranger was
arrested; but he defended himself by affirming
that she had talked very loosely to him. He
was dismissed, and the Duke of Orleans gave his
wife a severe reprimand.

The King (who hated her so much that he
spoke of her without the slightest restraint) one
day said to Madame de Pompadour, in my pre-
sence, "Her mother knew what she was, for,ertain.e would only be the more in   Spain,   however,
